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THE CROSS AND THE CRESCENT
Europe was sceptical of the first victories against the Turk. Military
writers at home described them as frontier skirmishes and believed that
the Turks would rout the allied armies. But very quickly in the first
weeks of war the Turkish armies on all fronts were in retreat,
demoralised, ill equipped, badly fed, and outgeneralled. The Montene-
grins had made the first dash and captured great numbers of prisoners.
They were helped by the Christian mountaineers of Albania, who for
years had been carrying on a sporadic warfare with Moslem tribes, with
intermittent success, so that Moslem and Christian villages were
delivered to the flames as each side gained the upper hand.
The Greeks were attacking Turkish ports, occupying Turkish islands
in the Aegean Sea and advancing northwards to join hands with the
Servians at Monastir and Salonica.
But it was upon the Servians and Bulgarians that the fate of the
Balkan confederation depended, and the Servians showed that they were
carrying out their part of the contract with almost incredible success.
The first great battle was at a place called Kumanovo. Here the Turks
had twenty-five thousand men, a large number of guns of the most
modern type, enormous stores, and a most formidable defensive
position. But under General Patnik the Servian army flung themselves
against the enemy's lines with reckless courage for two days and nights.
They charged with the bayonet to the very muzzle of the Turkish guns.
Then the Turks broke and ran. In a little while the remnants of their
army became a frightful rout. They flung away their rifles and am-
munition, the guns were abandoned, there was no attempt to save the
stores and, utterly demoralised, they stampeded along the road to
Uskub. Here a new panic seized upon them, Uskub was abandoned,
and the Servians entered it in triumph upon a road strewn with dead
bodies and all the litter of a great rout. The city was deserted by its
garrison who had left behind them a mass of artillery, ammunition, and
weapons.
It was from the time of that defeat that the Turks became paralysed by
the fear of Servian and Bulgarian bayonets, The very name of "/#
nosche" or the knife, as they called that weapon, was like a dreadful
spell, which scattered a Turkish force even before a man had died, In
Uskub the cry of "The Servians are coming with the knife!*' made it
impossible for the officers to rally their troops or check the retreat, and
later in the war I heard a hundred times from Bulgarian officers, that